IOO	THE    VENNEK    CRIME
so the gamge people told me. The car had been involved
in a very slight collision a few days before. The damage
was hardly noticeable, though the edge of the torn
metal was certainly sharp, sharp enough for one of the
garage hands to tear his ringer on it when he was wash-
ing the car down that evening. They had the wing
repaired, alter that."
" Did the man suffer any ill-effects from this acci-
dent ?" Dr. Priestley asked swiftly.
" No, I don't think so* He was the man I talked
to at the garage, who told me about the car being so
dirty. He only mentioned that he had cut his fager
because 1 called his attention to the wing being
damaged, I'm pretty sure that nothing serious came
of it, or he would have tolcl me so.'*
" No doubt he would," Dr. Priestley thoughtfully
agreed. *' And the chemist. Was I right in my con-
jecture?"
" You were, Professor. 1 went into the shop at the
corner of Oewer Street, and saw the proprietor, Mr.
Pepper, himself. He didn't know Mr. Venner by sight,
but he knowti Miss Venner, because she always deals
there. He remembers Miss Venner coming into his shop
some time during the last week in August and buying
a bottle of ammoniated quinine. She tolcl him it was
for her tmcle, who was staying with her and had a very
bad cold."
Probably HinehlinVs own prescription, thought Dr»
Priestley. He had ammoniated quinine while he was
at the Mermaid. A harmless enough compound, though
not too pleasant to take,
" Then, as you suggested in your letter, I asked to
see his poison book. Purely as a matter of form, I told
him, as I happened to be in the shop. He trotted it out
at once, and I looked through it. And I found that on
May ist last, Miss Venner had bought a couple of tins of

